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THE COSMIC FILKER 


THE COSMIC FILKER was compiled and produced by Kat Nickell and 
Joy Riddle for PANOPTICON WEST © 1984, the first Doctor 
Who Time Festival. The Prydonian Renegades, hosts of the 
convention, wish to express our appreciation to all of the 
contributors to THE COSMIC FILKER, and especially to Joy and 
Kat for their expertise and generosity both in producing the 
filk book and in organizing the filksing at the convention. 
We hope all of you enjoy their efforts! 
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ABOUT THIS EARTH... 

Song: Top of the World 
by Susan Garretl 

Chorus: 

I've been to so many places 

And seen so many faces 

That I couldn't say which place I liked the best. 

But I find when I'm tired 

And a peaceful place required 

Earth's the place I go where 1 can find some rest. 

Earth’s not a great place, speaking cosmically. 

But where else could you find hot crossed buns and tea? 
And sometimes it is green. 

Greener than you've ever seen. 

And something's to be said for simplicity. 

Chorus: 

Who cares if it’s invaded now and then 
By Autons.Zygons. Yetis, and C>bermen? 

Give the cry of alarm 
I'll be glad to lend an arm. 

We’ve won before and we can win again. 

Chorus: 

At UN.I.T. I’ve got friends both tried and true. 

So when havoc strikes, they're quick to take the cue. 
And the staid Brigadier, 

With his stolid, gruff veneer, 

Will relent and say, "Doctor, what shall we do?" 


Chorus: 

Humanity is such a frantic race. 

Despite my hearts, it’s hard to keep the pace. 
And it's their destiny 
To be in difficulty. 

Here on Earth or at the farthest point in space. 



ADRIC’S SONG 

Song: Scarborough Fair 

by Kat Nickell & Joy Riddle 


Are we going to Gallifrey fair? 

Not now, Adric, there's just not rime. 
K-9. Lcela, and Andrcd are there; 

They once were companions of thine. 

Are we going to Traken so rare? 

Not now, Adric, this isn’t the lime. 
Nyssa and Tremas wait for us there; 

They fought with you .'gainst Melkur's 
crime. 

Where are we going? What will we find 
there? 

Too many questions, there is no time. 
Have patience, Adric, I'll explain there. 
When we reach earth's peaceful clime. 

So many landings and so many years, 
Questions find their answers in time. 
I'm sorry. Adric; I am no seer — 

No more visions for us to find. 
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BACCALAUREATE 
Song: When 1 Was a Lad — HMS. Pinafore 
by Kai Nickcll 


When I was a lad, I studied a term 
In Prydon U under Borusa firm, 

I worked in the labs and made a ntess 
So I took off on my own in an old TARDIS. 

Chorus: He took off on his own in an old TARDIS. 

I traveled in that TARDIS so carelessly 
That now I am the President of Galiifrey 

Chorus: He traveled in that TARDIS so carelessly 
That now he is the President of Galiifrey. 

I wandered free in Time and Space 
Searching for more than just the commonplace: 

And in my travels I fought for good 
To make all people's rights be understood. 

Chorus: To make all people’s rights be understood. 

And as the Doctor I achieved such fame 

That the Daleks and the Cybermcn they knew my name. 

Chorus: And as the Doctor I achieved such fame 

That the Daleks and the Cybermcn they knew his name. 

So, students all. pay attention to me 
If you're bored by this inactivity: 

If you're tired of living life second-hand 
And against all evil you would make a stand. 

Chorus: Against all evil you would make a stand. 

Think for yourselves; go where trouble may be 
And you. too, may be President of Galiifrey-. 

Chorus: Think for yourselves; go where trouble may be 
And you. too. may be President of Galiifrey. 
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CLOISTER BELLS 

Song: Silver Bells 

by The Companions of Doctor Who 

Cloister bells, cloister bells, 

It's crisis time in the TARDIS. 

Hear the bells 
Ring-a-ring! 

Soon we "ill be in a bind. 

See the lightbulbs 
On the console 
Blink a bright red — 

Not green. 

As the Time Rotor 
Smokes and the sparks fly. 

Systems all out. 

Hear the Doc shout. 

It’s the Master’s big scene 

And above all the screaming you hear.. . 


THE BRIGADIER S ANSWER 

Song: El Condor Paso, or: 

I'd Rather be a Hammer than a [Sail 
by Cl. Crouch 


I'd rather not go with you if you please. 

No. don’t lease. 

I’ve lost my keys! 

(Don't make me go. Oh. NO! 

It’s bigger on the inside than the out! 

And I doubt 

You'd let me out — They all told me so. Oh no! 

Chorus: Home. I'd rather just stay home 
In my own time 
On solid ground! 

Earth is where humans belong — 
Not out in space 
With B.E.M.S 

With extra limbs — all wrong! 

I lack the time to join your little ball. 

Though I don’t lack gall. 

That's not it a'tall! 

I’ve things to do — that's all! 

My teapot’s on the stove about to boil! 

My jeep needs oil — 

I hate to spoil — but I’ve caught the flu! 

I might give it to you! 

Chorus: Home, I’d rather just stay home. 

If you don’t mind 
I’m not inclined. 

Surely you won't even miss me, 

I’ve bombs to test 

And UNIT’S a mess 

And paperwork's a month behind .. 

I'd rather not go with you if you please, etc. 



Cloister bells . . .(etc.) 
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DALEK BLUES 

Song: Sounds of Silence 
by Cl. Crouch 


Wc are the Dalcks, we will win. 

We are superior co men. 

Ruling oihers is our destiny. 

We won’t stop fighting til there's no one free! 
There's just 

One tiny catch wc can foresee . . . 

It seems that wc 

Were never built for climbing . . 

Well, when it comes to shooting guns 
No one can rival us for fun! 

We can zap our prey without a qualm. 

Since we’ve no consciences it leaves us calm! 
So war 

Is our natural habitat . . . 

It's only that 

Wc weren't built for climbing . . . 

Give us a ramp we’ll roll like hell! 

Soon resistance we would quell! 

But let them find a set of stairs and we 
Might as well try and chase them up a tree. 
Why didn’t 

Davros give us legs to cruise? 

Oh, what’s the use. 

We'll make our slaves do the climbing. 


THE FACES OF DOCTOR WHO 

Song: This Old Man 
by Kristyn Thomass 

In the TARD1S, Doctor One 
Took Susan with him on the run. 

With the Dalcks. Zarbi, 

Give K-9 a bone, 

Through Earth’s past they'd wander on. 

In the future. Doctor T\vo 
Told Jamie always what to da 
With the Yeti. Cybermen. 

Give K-9 a bone. 

War games forced the Doctor home. 

Stuck on Earth, Doctor Three 
Fought the Master expertly. 

With the Autons, Peladon. 

Give K-9 a bone. 

Time Lords let the TARDIS roam. 

Free at last. Doctor Four 

Went round, then back to Earth once more. 

With robots. Sontarans, 

Give K-9 a bone. 

Til Pharos' beacon brightly shone. 


Convincing minions that you're not 
A problcm-glanded pepper pot. 

It isn’t easy getting round about. 

When you're on tiny wheels and far too stout! 
And a certain 

Gallifreyan keeps spoiling your plans 
To conquer lands . . . 

•Cause he is built for climbing! 


From the first. Doctor Five 
Did the Master's tricks survive. 
With Terreleptils, Cybcrmcn, 
Give K-9 a bone, 

Trav'ling still to stars unknown. 



FROM THE HALLS OF 
THE PANOPTICON 

Song: Marine Hymn 
by me Qnpimcnb of IXctor Wto 


From the halls of the Panopticon. 

To the shores of GalUfrcy, 

We will not interfere with time and space. 
Wc will just sit back and see. 

We will watch the fight for freedom, 

But we'll keep our fingers clean — 

We arc proud to be a part of 
Time Lord Society. 










GOODBYE 

So rtf’: I'm Sorry 
bv Susan Garrcli 


If* quid in ihe Vortex, 

But even on this path 
Sometimes I'd like to sec you smile 
Or hear your laugh. 

I've been thinking about the old times 
When we'd wander, fancy free, 

I didn't know that I'd have to go 
Back to Gallifrey. 

I'm sorry for the times I didn't understand. 

I'm sorry for the things I didn’t say. 

More than anything else. I'm sorry for myself. 

I can't believe I went away. 

You'd like my new friend Lcela. 

She's a savage, but the best kind. 

And I really hope you got my gift, 

Mark III K-9. 

And I wish that I could see you 
And spare you any pain. 

And I promise I'll return again some day: 

'Til we meet again . . . 

I hope that when the time comes, you'll remember 
I know that I’ll always remember you. 

And if ever I regret. 

It will be if 1 forget 

To have one final talk with you. 

SARAH: 

Your friends all ask about you. 

I say you’re doing fine 
And I expect to hear from you 
Almost any time. 

But they all know I'm lying 
And I can’t seem to hide 
The fact that I'm still crying 
Down deep inside. 

I'm sorry for all the times I made you mad. 

I’tn sorry for the things that just won't be. 

More than anything else. I'm sorry for myself 
'Cause you're not here with me. 


I AM THE DOCTOR 

Song: Funiculi, Funicula 
by Cl. Crouch 


I am l he Doctor and I am a Time Lord. 

I move through time 
I fly through space. 

I fly n busied TARDIS through the Vortex. 

It never lands 
In the right place. 

I think my way out of each situation. 

I never carry 
Any guns. 

I rely on brains to save the whole creation. 

I'm modest too. 

But what say you? 

Doctor! Doctor! That’s what to call me. 

I'm not human as you should plainly see! 

So scramble Zygons, scatter Yeti, and the Master'd best beware! 
Newer fear, the Doctor's here! Time Lord beyond compare! 

(Doot de doot de doot dc doot de doot dc doodles do. 

Doot dc doot de doot de doot de doot de doodles do.) 


My TARDIS always seems to be too crosvded. 
Though it's my home. 

I'm never alone. 

I always seem to pick up all these people. 

They stow away. 

Then they complain. 

They never give me any time by myself. 

(No time for ine. 

No privacy.) 

And each and every one says. "How I miss home!' 
(Why don’t they leave?! 

Heave ho, HO HEAVE!) 


Companions! Companions! Companions by the score! 
Each time I lose one I seem to find two more! 

II I had coin for every one who's ever climbed aboard. 
I could buy all Gallifrey 'n retire a rich Time Lord! 

(Doot de doot de doot de doot dc doot dc doodlcy do. 
Doot de doot dc doot de doot dc doot de doodlcy do.) 



Twelve lives is what each Time Lord is alloted. 

I'm on my sixth. 

I'd best take care. 

The Master's working on his second go-round. 

More than his share. 

It isn't fair! 

I'm middle-aged. I'm only seven-hundred . . . 

Well . . . seven-fifty . . . 

What do / care? 

It's just that I'm using lives up with my blunders. 

Regeneration strips my gears . . . 

(Clink!) A Time Lord toast to living long! 

But I'd rather die young than boredom prolong. 

So give me danger, give me thrills. I'll take excitement, 

I’ll take chills! 

Here’s to my lives for all they’re worth, the Piper pay the bills 


(Doot de doot de doot dc doot dc doot dc doodley do. 
Doot de doot de doot dc doot dc doot dc doodley do.) 
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LEELA’S SONG 

Song: Windy 
by Janet Sherman 


Who's creeping out from behind the bushes. 
Crossbow and janis thorns in her hand 
Ready to pursue anything alien? 

Everyone knows it's Lcela. 

Who forced her way into the TARDIS, 

Despite the Doctor’s firm reprimand? 

Ready to go anywhere he was heading? 

Everyone knows it’s Lcela. 

And Lcela is somewhat wild. 

Quite dangerous when she's riled. 

’Cause Lecla's a warrior child 
Of the Seva teem. 

Who went along with the Doctor faithfully. 
Though he acted in ways she did not understand. 
Until she fell in love on Gallifrey? 

Everyone knows it’s Lcela. 


LOST, LOST, IX)ST 

Song: Row, Row. Row Your Ho at 
by Mark Hernandez 


Lost. lost, lost arc we. 

Here we go again. 

Confused, confused, confused, contused. 
The Doctor must have been. 


THE MASTER’S LAMENT 

Song: End of the World 
by Karen Robertson 

Why does the Doctor evade me? 

Why must he always escape? 

Doesn’t he know I’m his arch enemy? 

The Master is my name 

Why must he thwart all my efforts? 

Why must he foil all my plans? 

Doesn't he know that I’ll seek my revenge? 

I’ve suffered too much defeat at his hands. 

I’m scheming in my TARDIS and I’m planning 
The demise of everyone he holds dear. 

I shall overcome! Yes, I shall overcome! 

And rule the Cosmos as I should. 

Why must he always be so stubborn? 

Why must he fight for all that’s good? 

Doesn’t he know I’ll ..eek my revenge? 

I'm his enemy — FOREVER! 


THE MASTER S SHRINKING SONG 

Song: It's A Small World 
by The Companions of Doctor Who 


Once I learned a wonderful trick to play 
On a planet light years 
From Gallifrey. 

Now opponents I shrink. 

Quicker than you can blink. 

'Til they stand ten inches tall! 

It's a small world after all; 

It’s a small world after all; 

It's a small world after all; . 

It’s a small, small world. 

There’s a billion worlds each around a sun. 
And a planet to conquer for every one. 

Oh. how grand it would be. 

Even on Gallifrey. 

If I shrank them one and all! 

It’s a small world after all; 

It's a small world after all; 

It's a small world after all; 

It’s a small, small world. 
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PROUD TARDIS 

Song: Proud Mary 
by Karen Robertson 

He fought the Cybermen of Telos 
He had a falling out down on Gallifrcy. 

Now he’s here at UNIT 

Fighting for our freedom 

Waiting for the secret that will set him free. 

Chorus: 

Old girl, a-keep on moving. 

Proud TARDIS keep on groovin’ 

Spinnin', spinnin’, 

Spinnin' through the Vortex. 

Spinnin'. spinnin', 

Spinnin' through the Vortex. 

Gallifrey was in a fix. 

The trouble came from one known as Omcg 
But the Doctors got together, 

Foiled the Time Lord’s plans; 

And he’s free to roam the universe. 

Chorus: 

I've brewed a lot of tea at UNIT. 

Had my share of spats with the Brigadier. 
Now I’m with the Doctor, 

Travelin’ in his TARDIS, 

Getting into trouble wherever we go. 

Chorus: 



PANOPTICON MARCH 
Song: Ode to Joy 
by Krystcn Thomass 

We’re the Time lords. 

We go marching 

To our grand Panopticon. 

We’re the know-all 

Lords of Time/Spacc 

We do naught 'til danger’s gone. 

We observe you. 

Not preserve you. 

Talking a lot but acting not. 

Tell us truly, 

Aren't we gorgeous, 

Marching to Panopticon? 


THE OLD TIME LORD 

Song: The Old Grey Mare 
by Karen Mifchell 

(Sung by Adric. Tegan. and Nyssa after Im go polls) 

The old Time Lord, he ain’t what he used to be, 
Ain't what he used to be. 

Ain’t what he used to be. 

The old Time Lord, he ain't what he used to be. 

Not so long ago. 

Not so long ago. 

Not so long ago. 

The old Time Lord, he ain’t who he used to be 
Not so lonR ago. 
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RENEGADE FROM GALLIFREY 
Song: Henry (he Eighth 
by Cl. Crouch 


I’m a Gallifreyan renegade 
Gallifreyan renegade 1 am. 

I got bored with the big P.D. — 

That’s why I’m a renegade, you see. 

For everyone’s got a prob-el-em 

That needs a little 'Doct’rin' now and then. 

I’m a Gallifreyan renegade; 

Renegade from Gallifrcy! 

Nobody’s smarter than yours truly! 

(Who’s this Master person anyway?) 

He doesn't frighten me half the way 

The idea of doing nothing day after day docs. 

And that’s why I left Gallifrcy; 

They couldn’t stand my antics anyway. 

I’m a Gallifreyan renegade. 

Renegade from Gallifrey! 

I’ll fight the bad guys in their nests. 

My hearts beat proudly in my chest. 

Turn me loose with a hundred or more; 

I'll settle their hash and even up the score. 

For every menace is my business. 

(1 wouldn’t miss the danger for a thing.) 

I’m a Gallifreyan renegade. 

Renegade from Gallifrey. (oh. yeah!) 

Crazy renegade Time Lord! 


THE SAGA OF THE DOCTOR’S COMPANIONS 
Song: And the Band Played On 
by Karen Mitchell 


Sarah would go with the Time Lord away 
As the TARDIS flew. 

They’d go across Space, Time or some other place 
As the TARDIS flew. 

Her poor brain got so loaded it nearly exploded; 

The poor girl did shake when she knew 

South Croydcn was home, nevermore would she roam 

As the TARDIS new. 

Lccla. the savage of the Scvatcem tribe 
Was the next to go. 

Who better to watch o’er the Time Lord than she 
With her knife a-show. 

Never fearful nor frightful and not too insightful, 

Animal skins were her clothes. 

Gallifrey’s now her home, nevermore will she roam 
Doctor’s on the go. 

K-9 was found in a medical lab 
By Doctor Who. 

This mechanical dog with his head in a fog 
Knew just who was W'ho. 

A computer for brain, he ran like a train. 

The Doctor, he had at least two. 

Are there more in the hold? W'e don’t know; we weren’t told. 
Doctor’s on the loose. 

Lady Romana was next on the list, 

A companion true, 

A partner in time for whatever the crime 
Doctor Who would do. 

Wc saw two of these lasses, and Time quickly passes. 

In E-Space she lives, whoop-de-do. 

K-9 11 sent along, to Romana belongs. 

Who’s with Doctor Who? 

A stow-away boy, Adric, now has his turn 
With Doctor Who. 

Tcgan and Nyssa both join in the journeys 
With Doctor Who. 

Indications were such that he could not take much — 

The Master did get him in view. 

He won far too late, time to regenerate 
As new Doctor Who. 

Companions were plenty in previous lives 
Of Doctor Who. 

All ages, all sizes, some came as surprises 
To Doctor Who. 

There were aliens and creatures and some with strange features. 
His enemies were quite a few. 

No matter which face or whatever place. 

We love Doctor Who. 
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SUSAN'S QUEST 

Song: Where Have All the Flowers Gone? 
by Karen Mitchell 


Where has my grandfather gone, long time passing? 
Where has my grandfather gone, long time ago? 

Wears black clothes and long white hair. 

Has a temper, watch it flare. 

Where has Grandfather gone? 

Where has the Doctor gone? 

Please, where has the Doctor gone, long time passing? 
Please, where has the Doctor gone, long time ago? 
Recorder music now he plays. 

Traveling in his Time Lord way. 

Where has the Doctor gone? 

Where has my grandfather gone? 

Please, where has the Doctor gone, long time passing? 
Please, where has the Doctor gone, long time ago? 
Flashy dresser, ruffled shirts 
Travels with a miniskirt. 

Where has the Doctor gone? 

Where has my grandfather gone? 



SONG OF THE PESKY COMPANION 

Song: Take Me for a Ride in Your Car, Car 
by Cl. Crouch 


Please, where ha» the Doctor gone, long lime passing? 
Please, where has the Doctor gone, long time ago? 
Long striped scarf and toothy grin, 

Loyal dog who’s made of tin. 

Where has the Doctor gone? 

Where has my grandfather gone? 

Please, where has the Doctor gone, long time passing? 
Please, where has the Doctor gone long time ago? 
Cricket player, blondish hair, 

I’ve been searching everywhere. 

Where has the Doctor gone? 

Where has my grandfather gone? 


Take me for a ride in your TARDIS. 

Take me for a ride in your TARDIS, 

Take me for a ride, take me for a ride. 

Take me for a ride in your TARDIS. 

Lemme push the buttons on the console, 

Lemmc push the buttons on the console, 

Lemme push the buttons, lemmc push the button, 
Lemme push the buttons on the console. 

What's this knob labeled, ‘Time Warp?’ — etc. 

No. don’t touch that knob, boy! — etc. 

Oh, now look what you’ve done ... — etc. 


But I didn’t wanna get off here! — etc. 
So nice to meet you, good-bye! — etc. 





TARDIS CALLING EARTH 
Song: Hello Mudder, Hello Fadder 
by Dow, Gompf, Haldeman, & Mitchell 


TROUBLE AGAIN 

Song: Charlie Hr own 
by Janet Julien 


Fee-fee, fi-fi, fo-fo, fum. 

1 smell smoke in the Panopticon! 


Hello Sarah, hello Harry, 

Say. did you two ever marry? 

What is new at UNIT H.Q.? 

Did they c\er find the parts to fix the men's loo? 

How is Benton and his car lot? 

Has my Bessie ever been bought? 

She was souped up, my invention, 

And she’s never been the same since that convention. 

I send greetings to my old friend, 

Lcthbridgc-Stewart, I must commend. 

He’s now teaching math to young boys. 

Having rid himself of army life and those joys. 

Have you seen the latest chatter? 

If you sec me, it won't matter. 

I'm a new man. you won’t know me; 

I'm much younger now, I don't look over thirty. 


Chorus: 

Doctor Who. Doctor Who, 

You know who, it's Doctor Who. 

Everything will chase him, 

Just you wait and see. 

(Why is the Master always coming after me?! 

Heads for the TARDIS. cool and slow. 

And has a white bag in a pocket, that we know. 

Chorus: 

(Why is Borusa always coming after me?/ 

Who’s the Daleks chasing down the halls; 

Who has Borusa climbing walls? 

Who, through all of this, is having balls? 

(Who, me? Yes, you. It’s him. not me!) 

Curly brown hair, multi-color scarf. 

Has a rnctal dog that won’t say *arf!' 

Chorus: 

(Why am all those girls always chasing after me?) 

All the girls he meets want a ride 

One of these days, he'll have to go and hide. 

Chorus: 

(Now I have K-9 chasing after me!) 


Scarf has cone, 

A different hat I wear upon 

My hair which now is blond and straight, 

Got rid of all the curls, 

Now I am chased by all the girls. 

Cel-er-y, 

I wear it on my wide lapel. 

And with a cricket bat I try 

To save my favorite race 

And Earth an all of Time and Space. 

Old companions stay in my mind; 

I'm not trying to be unkind, 

But this new crew cannot compare. 

And 1 sometimes think I'm living in a nightmare. 

Wait a minute, panel's glowing. 

Time Lords calling, must be going. 

I will close this without fanfare, 

Give my best to all the people that I know there! 
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TRAVELLING COMPANION S LAMENT 
(or. HITCHHIKER’S RIDE A LA GALLIFREY) 

Song: Man on the Hying Trapeze 
by Kathy Woods 


WARRIOR S SONG 

Song: Hey, Look Me Over 
by Karen Robertson 
(HA- Before An Bred) 


My life was once simple 
But now it’s quite strange; 

A blue police call box made everything change. 
1 travel with a guy that some call deranged. 
And I don't know where we'll wind up next. 
Oh, this fellow, his looks, they were scruffy. 

As he met me hitchhiking one day. 

But he offered to give me a ride into town — 
And the next thing I know 
We're ten light years away! 


Hey! Look out. villains! 

I’ve got a knife 
And if you move I'm 
sure to take your life. 

So don't dare provoke me. 
Don't be a fool! 

I'm a warrior of the Sevatecm. 
A battleground my school. 
And I can use any weapon. 
I've got the skill. 


Oh . . . 

He travels through Space 
With the greatest of ease. 

This renegade Time Lord who's from Gallifrey. 
Many places I've been to 
And strange things I've seen. 

But I don’t think I'll sec home again! 


So don't hurt the Doctor or 
I'll be out to kill! 

I'm the Doctor's companion. 

his faithful friend, 
Protecting him from harm. 

I am loyal to the end! 
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WE THREE COMPANIONS 
Song: We Three Kings 
by The Companions of Doctor Who 

We three companions of Doctor Who. 

Tegan and Nyssa and Adric too — 

Crowded together, going wherever 
The TARDIS may take us to. 

Oh. oh - 

Box of wonder, true and tried. 

Bigger inside that outside. 

Crowded together, going wherever 
The TARDIS may take us to . . . 

Following our Doctor Who. 


WRECK THE KRAALS 

Song: Deck the Hails 
by The Companions of Doctor Who 


Wreck the Kraals and ruin the Rutans, 
Fa la la la la, lala la la. 

Waste the Wirrn and void the Vardens, 
Pa la la la la. lala la la. 

Doctor Who wears strange apparel — 
Fa la la lala lala la. 

But he always wins the battle — 

Fa la la la la. lala la la. 
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YESTERDAY 
Song: Yesterday 
by Sylvia Colston 


Yesterday, all these Time Lords seemed so far away 
But now it looks as though I’m here to stay. 

Oh. I'm in need of yesterday. 

Suddenly, Pm the President of Gallifrcy, 

And Borusa's hanging over me. 

My freedom went so suddenly. 

YOU CANT ESCAPE THE MASTER Why it had to be, I don't know; 

Song: We're Off to See the Wizard They wouldn't say. 

by Cl. Crouch 1 said something wrong, 

r*w I long for yesterday.... 

You can't escape the Master, no matter how hard you try. 

The Master is 
In the villain biz and 
He’ll get you by and by! 

No matter where you choose to hide. 

He's always got bad guys on his side 
To help him search and scour until they find — 

And they won't give up until you've died! 

(They won’t quit ’til you have died!) 

You can't escape the Master - he’ll hunt for you far and wide. 

The Master is a Time Lord, a nasty renegade. 

And as you’ve guessed 
He'll do his best to 
See that you don’t evade! 

If ever there was a nasty type 
The Master's not been overhyped, 

Whatever you've heard is all loo blinking true! 

You'd better believe it whatever you do! 

(Believe it whatever you do!) 

You can't escape the Master - he'll stick to you like glue! 

Give up your great escape plans; the Randomizer's no use. 

The Master’s prob’ly 
Tinkered with it, it’ll 
Likely blow a fuse! 

You might as well cancel the daily news. 

Give Fidcau away, start singing the blues. 

Make out your will and pay all your bills tonight! 

It'll save so much time if you do not fight! 

(So why even bother to fight?) 

You can't escape the Master — he has you in his sights! 
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Yesterday, m> life was just a little game I played. 
Now I need to go and hide away; 

Oh, I'm in need of yesterday . . . 



* 


